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"* The hijlory 
But now you haue it take it. 

'Dio: V Vhofe was it? 

Cref And by all Dianas wayting women yoad 
And by her fcife I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I weare it on my Helme, 

And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. * 

1 roy: VY ert thou the diuell,and wor’fiit on thy home 
Itihould bechallcngd. 

Cref Well,well,tis done,tis paftiand yet it is not. 

1 will not keepe my word. 

Dio: Why then farewell, thou neucrfhaltmocke Dio wed 

agame. 

n Cr f : n 0U ^ a!1 not 8° f:one cannot fpeake a word but it 
firaightfla'tsyou. 4 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

mebdt’ N ° r 1 b> ViHt0 ' buC tha£ thaclikes notyou,pleafe5 

Dio: What fhal! I comefthehoure— 

Cref: I co,ne;0/o«f:do come,! /hall be plagued 
D'o: i areweli til then. 

Cref Good iii^ht,! prethee ceme: 

T Toyliis fareVi'elljCiieeyc yet lookeson thee. 

But with my heart the other eye doth Ice, 

A'i poore our lex, this fautt in v-, T find. 

The errof of our eyedi efts ourmuid. 

What error leadsmtift eireiOthcsi conclude, 

,, Miitdes fvvaydby eyes are full of turpitude. 

They: A proofe of ftreng h, he could not pnbiifli more, 
Vnlefie fheefaid my mind i s now turn’d whore. 

Yhf- Ail’s done my Lord. Troy It is 

Ylif Why (lay we then? 

Troy: To make a ccordation to my foule 
Of cuery fillable that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall T not lye in pubhthing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 

An efpcrance lb obftinatly ftrong, 

That doth inuert th.acteft of eyes and eares, 

As 


"Exit, 



ofTroylus attd Crejfeida. 

C Vlii 1 cannot coniure Troyan. 

Trod. Sbee was not fure. 

Vlii Moll fure flie was. 0 rmadneffe. 

Tm/.This fhe,n© this is Dwmds CreJJesaa, 

If beauty haue a foule tins n* - . 

If (holes guide vowes.if vo a es oe ia 
Ifianc'iinony be the gods delight . 

]f there be rule in difeoutfc* 

This was not fnee.Otti . n t r e \f e 

That caufcletsvp with and an ^ rel| £i t 

By-fcu’d authonty : wber - ea < cn . 

vU* feeding 

VGtnout rcuolt. 1 his is , uceafieht 

Within my foule there infepamt. 

Of thrsfitenge »«uiwJ>“ “g" 1 La 

Admmnoorifexfor apomtasfubiie. 








